CHAPTER IV

IN AMERICA

BEFORE proceeding further, I must pause here for a
moment to tell the reader what took me to Montreal.
Ordinarily like all other world-tourists, I should have
gone straight to New York and across the continent
to the Pacific Coast and then sailed for the Far East.
But it so happened that my book on Zoroaster had
somehow found its way to Canada and there fallen
into the hands of one of those Canadians who of
recent years have taken to that Prophet of Ancient
Persia and acknowledge him as their Lord and
Master just as we Parsees do. On reading the book,
he happened to write a letter to a leading Montreal
paper on a controverted point of his religion in which
he incidentally mentioned my name. A copy of this
letter he sent for my perusal and from it com-
menced an acquaintance which ended in my going
to Montreal to meet him and his asking me to be his
guest while I stayed in Canada. He is Colonel of a
Canadian Highland Regiment, now on the retired
list, and his cousin is the millionaire who had taken
out at his own expense the Princess Patricia Regi-
ment to France to fight the battles of the Empke.
As he was at the time away from home, he sent a
friend of his to meet me at the docks, who saw me
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